Toilkrs, Schweitzer and a carpenter, watch hospital building 



A Man of Mercy 


Africa’s misery 


turns saintly Albert Schweitzer into a driving taskmaster 


one knows me,” Albert Schweitzer has said, ”who has 
not known me in Africa.” In Norway last week, where he had 
come to acknowledge a Nohel Peace Prize, crowds jammed 
streets to cheer a great figure of our time. As they cheered 
they were convinced that they knew him well: he is the hu¬ 
manitarian, warm and saintlike. In full manhood he had 
turned aw'ay from brilliant success as a preacher, writer and 
musician to bury himself as a missionary doctor in Africa. 


All this was truth—but admirers who have followed Dr. 
Schweitzer to French Ekiuatorial Africa know a different man. 
There, amid primitive conditions, Europe’s saint is forced to 
become a remote, driving man who rules his hospital with 
patriarchal authority. For those seeking the gentle philos¬ 
opher of the legend, he has a brief answer: ”\Ve are too busy 
fighting pain.” Then he turns back to the suffering and the 
work that make up the African world of Albert Schweitzer. 
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Photographed for LIFE by VV. EUGENE SMITH 
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m.\ OF MERCY 


CONTINUED 



A New Mother is carried across a hospital 
village’s main street from the delivery room 


to a ward. Her bahy, now being washed and 
clothed, will be eared for at the mother’s l>ed. 



Big-Eyed Baby is fed in hospital nursery. for them may be kept as long as three years 

Children whose parents arc unable to care before being turned over to tribal relatives. 



The Doctor at V\ ork examines the postoperative 
patients on the upper floor of a Schweitzer-designed 
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A Patient’s Wife, having finished cooking takes utensils away. Hospital issues rations 

husband’s meal on an open fire in street, to patients but families have to cook them. 



CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 
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Intent on His Job, one of Dr. Schweitzer’s workers leans his weight new village for lepers. Although there are quicker ways to move rocks, 

against a crowbar as men try to roll great rock out of the main street of the this one was muscled out in arduous tradition of African hand labor. 
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MAN OF MERCY CONTINUED 



Hts UMHftELLAi carried lo work in wel season, is 
stuck in sand when Schweitzer goes to other job. 


A world of hard work 

Starting with a small tnission hut wdiich he found in ex¬ 
istence wlien he first came to L^nibarcne nearly 42 years 
ago, Dr. Albert Schweitzer built his gem'ral hospital village 
{pretious pages). With his §>33,149 Nobel Peace Prize he 
has been building in the past year and a half a separate 
village nearby for lepers. Every rnorning at 8 (fcloch a 
bell sounds in these villages and the ahle-hmlied and the 
w^alking sick report to the doctor. He assigns them tasks 
for the day and tlien begins roaming about watelling 
everything, supervising and pitching in here or there to 
help or set a faster pace. Except for the hot noontime 
period men arc laboring everywliere, framing buildings, 
hauling earth and pouring concrete. Occasionally a roar 
of vrrath can be heard as Dr. Schweitzer demonstrates his 
capacity lor exasperation over slow or misliandled w^ork. 

But soon calm returns and the work goes industriously on. 



HrS Shoes for muddy rainy season weather are nearly 30 years old. On 
any day Schweitzer’s restless feet carry him to all parts of settlement. 



Por i vut.K nAn.liOAD. lent by a nearhv plantation owner, is set clow n in 
the niEiin street of the leper village for a major project in earth moving. 


The Two Kacep, white and liiack. work together pushing flatcars. The 
doctor’s ire rises w hen happy-go-lucky workers use carts as rtdler coasters. 
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MAN OF MERCY 

CONTINUED 


Damstt nlirSe Erna Spohrlianssen {behtc] watches 
an African aid give sulphoiie derivatives for leprosy* 


For the despairing leper 


Some visitors from abroad have been startled hy tlie hospital Dr, 
Sclmeitzer directs. Cleanliness is not its most notable quality. 
In the open-air operating theaters the antiseptic area is not very 
large. Only recently has enough gasoline-generated electricity 
been mustered to operate an X-ray machine. Patients, attended 
by flocks of relatives, arrive laden Tvith bundles of dirty rags. 
The relatives are there to cheer them up, to help nurse them 
and on certain rare occasions to see that they are not poisoned 
by tribal enemies occupying nearby beds. Sometimes one of 
the relatives, intrigued by an unfamiliar piece of furniture, will 
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Lepers in line open mouths for medicine (above). 
One receives pills, another water to wash pills down. 


some hope in new drugs 

take over the patient’s bed while the patient sleeps on the floor. 

But to the African the hospital is a friendly place. Shrewd Dr. 
Schweitzer makes sure that it avoids the formality of the gov¬ 
ernment institutions. And it is kind. In his own village a leper 
might he driven into the wilderness. Here he is given the drugs 
which hold out the best hope for curing leprosy. When a hell 
rings, he stands in line and has an injection of Promin or a Dia- 
sone pill popped into his mouth. Then he is given a vitamin tab¬ 
let against possible ba<l reactions and a glass of milk because Dr. 
Schweitzer thinks it is good for him whether he likes it or not. 



Nurse Spohrhanssen treats sores on leper’s feet 













MAN OF MERCY CONTINUED 



Dying of Oi.d Age, Eugenia Mwanyeno sits hospital, swaying back and forth with eyes 

under heavy mosquito netting on bed in leper closed, holding tight to last moments of life. 



The Mourners, daughter of Eugenia, Mama 
Helene and granddaughter, Henrietta 
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Yeno, are in ilespair by bedside. Granddaughter broke into sobbing chant 
when Collin lid was closed; tor the re.-^l, mourners guarded grief in silence. 



A BrAN cn OF Pai,m Lf.aves to cover the collin of Eugenia rests on the ground 
beside the grave-digging tools. Africans often wrap their dead in palm leaves. 


Death and its sorrowing 

''Ethics are pity.” Dr. Schweitzer has written. "All life is suffer¬ 
ing.” W hat hecanie an almost pantheistic reverence for life 
drove him into the African w ilds to helj> sulfering men. At dinner 
table he has been known to drop l)its of food on the llotir for 
the ants to eat, and it pains him that, in lighting sleeping sick¬ 
ness. he must destroy bacteria. He turns away from (h‘ath. 
ignoring it when he can. But sometimes in his hospital settle¬ 
ment an old friend, some familiar landmark in the doctor’s 
long life, passes away. Then Dr. .'Schweitzer will follow the collin 
to the gra\e ami how in rebellious salute to the enemy, death. 
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MAN OF MERCY CONTINUED 



Fri GAL Habits mark Schweitzer’s life. He opens up used envelopes for 
manuscript paper and he punctures binding holes in them with old nails. 


Nights of toil and music 

Amid his day-to-day problems Albert Schweitzer at 79 still 
enriches the reputation from which he turned away when he 
was 38. Having published more than 17 books ranging from 
works of philosophy to music lessons, he still writes on in the 
evenings. Having won renown as an organist, he still practices 
on a piano equipped with organ pedals, although his powers of 
concentration are so great that, away from his piano-organ, 
he can play Bach silently, making the motions on a table top. 



Schweitzer’s ’'Organ” is a piano with organ pedals. He must imag¬ 
ine in its pianolike "pings” the sound a real organ would make. 


Long after the hospital is asleep, Schweitzer works at his desk 





Salvaged Paper is tied together with bit of string. Schweitzer’s desk is 
always full of old string and pins hoarded to keep his papers in order. 















Bars of Music arc tarefully piiinrd lo a maiiuscriiu iti illuslrate a poiiiL 
Schweitzer writes riifiiJIy, filling sliect after slieel in small, precise hand. 



I ruit of Hrs Work hangs on nails in Schweitzer's sludv out of reach of 
any wandering animals^ He once lost hall a chapter to a liungrv an telope. 




















II 


r,o\T> (»N THE Kooftops clatter about and often butt and wrestle each 
other for the best positions on the ridges. Schueit/er imported a basic 


herd from Europe some years ago. Its playful descendants still flourish 
and are allowed to run freely through the village streets and the orchard. 
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